YOGI BEAR 


POOR MR. RANGER! 


OH Boy! 
CONDUCTING 
THESE PARK TOURS 
1S SURE ROUGH 
ON THE FEET? 


IN NEED IS. 
A FRIEND 
INDEED! 


WHAT HE NEEDS IS A 

HELPING HAND...OR 
BETTER YET— 

HELPING FEET! 


THINKING 
WHAT I 
THINK 
YouRE 

THINKING, 


I'LL JUST BORROW MR. RANGER'S 


HAT AND GUIDE BADGE AND GET 
DOWN TO THE ASSEMBLY GROUNDS! 


Nie 


Wz > 


HELLO, FOLKS! MEETY HMM! SORT OFY 


PYOG| BEAR, YOUR TRUSTY } FLUINNY-LOOKING, 
GUIDE: fh 
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ON YOUR RIGHT, MY FRIENDS, YOU 

SEE HORSETAIL FALLS,AND ON MY 

LEFT, YOU HAVE THE FAMOUS 
BALANCING ROCK! 


[ WHEW, Boo B00, I SEE \\| |/ WELL, FOLKS, THAT ENDS THE TOUR! 


A WHAT THE SO LONG! IT'S BEEN A PLEASURE! 


MY. GUIDE BOOK SAYS 
WE'RE SLIPPOSED TO SEE 
THE GEYSER} 


TO BEAT OUR FEET TO PIECES — 
WE'LL TAKE THE SHORT CUT! 


Ie 


THERE'S THE 
GEYSER—RIGHT 
DOWN THERE! 


TRAPPED! ) 
pee 
\ ‘ 


HEY! HOW 
DO WE GE7 


WHERE IS 
EVERYBODY? 


SOUNDS LIKE THE 
TOURISTS! HOW'D 
\ THEY GET UP 
THERE? 


I WAS JUST BEING 
WHAT'S THE HELPFUL, SIR! 
MEANING 


OF THIS? 


HELPELLL ? 
GET THEM BUFFALO ARE STAMPEDING! 

DOWN FROM & Pas — SE 
HERE 7/S ary = 
(INSTANTS 


INTERFERING WITH MY AFFAIRS. 
AGAIN, I'LL TURN YOU OVER TOA 
ZOO! DOI MAKE MYSELF CLEAR?, 


Fa 
YOGI, IF I EVER CATCH You v 


‘SEE, SIR? 
IT WAS VERY 
SIMPLE! 


NOW GET BACK TO YOUR 

CAVE! I'VE GOT TO MAKE 

A TRIP TO TOWN AND 
GET SOME SUPPLIES! 


LOOK, BOO BOO, ¥ | SOMETHING MUST'VE HAPPENED 
THE RANGER IS B TOHIS JEEP: LET'S GO SEE! 


WALKING BACK J : 
TOWARD HIS A @ 
STATION! ARE YOU SURE 


WE SHOLILD, 


7 SuRE I'M SURE, B00 BOO! 
So] SEE? THERE ITIS, PARKED \| |{ BE OKAY UNDER THE HOOD! TLL 

IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ROAD! JUST ADJUST THE TIMING ALITTLE! 

CAR TROUBLE,NO DOUBT! / 


ZI WOULDN'T DO 
THAT, YOGI! 


7 Ku 1 SEE THE TROUBLE! He's GOT A) HEY- HEY - HEY! 
ROCK UNDER HIS WHEEL! TAKE IT 
AWAY, AND LET'S SEE HOW SHEROLLS! | [| STOP IT, YoGI!! 


Stop it! 


/Yosci} WHAT UUST BEING 
DO YOU THINK HELPFUL, SIR} 
YOU'RE DOING? : i 


Vt've FOUND 
YOUR TROUBLE! 


o 
DON'T YOU WORRY, LITTLE PAL — BY. 

THE TIME MR. RANGER FINISHES 
THE NEXT TIME PUTTING HIS CAR BACK TOGETHER, 
4) WE STEPPED HE WON'T REMEMBER HOW IT ALL A 
OUT OF LINE | |) A\\ 
HE WOULD 


/ YOU'RE AN UNGRATEFUL BEAR; YOG! ! 
WE GIVE YOU A NICE HOME AND PROTECTION 
FROM HUNTERS, AND ALL YOU D0 IS CAUSE 


TROUBLE | 


YOU SCARE THE TOURISTS AWAY! 
STOP GROWLING FOR THEIR FOOD! 
STOP MAKING SILLY FACES 
WHEN THEY TAKE YOUR 
PICTURE... 


LL SHOW HIM! 
LL GO LIVE IN 
THE WILDS... 


CHEE! WHATA 
GROUCH! IM Jay 
FED UP WITH 

YN HIS LECTURES! 


<< =/WOWIE! THE BUMBLE g SECOND THOUGH 
/) a pial THOS! 
; CULPY). ) Bw. TYPE BULLETS! BAC) 
< \ A 
 Z Dx |p 
Dart 


INK TLL PLAY IT SAFE... AV ORDINARILY I'D SCARE 
Spout GET ALONG WITH \ ; THE LID OFF OF THIS KID! 


THIS FALL OUGHTA < 
} NOW TO. 
Say AWP\ BeAr FoR 


NO, IT MAKES 
ME THIRST YL 


DON'T DISTURB THE 


WATER! I'M FISHINGL 


THAT WATER'S TOO HOT) 

TO DRINK, BUT HERE'S 

A COLD MOUNTAIN 
BROOK 1 


SHAME ON YOU! YOU'RE 
AFRAID OF A KITTY CAT! 


(GULP!) THIS 
KID IS HARD TO 
PLEASE ! 


ANYWAY, HERE'S YOUR 
DRINK, LITTLE MAN ¢ 


I'M NOT THIRSTY 
ANY MORE L E 


T WILL GATHER 

SOME NUTS FOR NX 
YOU FROM 

YONDER TREE! 


c2 
men? I GOT YOUR FOOD, KID! 
7 ARE THE 
mS BERRIES— EAT UP! 
Se Ne 


T/M_SORRY, BUT THERE ISN'T DESSERT? RIGHT THIS WAY! 
A PEANUT TREE INTHE PARK ! — E WILL LEAD US ToIT! 


SKIP THE MAIN COURSE, 
WAITER, TLL HAVE MY. 
} DESSERT ! 


DON'T WORRY, 
UTTLE CHUM | 


/ OLD UNCLE YOGI 


WILL PRoTecT YOu! Ja] 


YOU MAY HAVE 
MY SHARE OF 


THE HONEY, 
SONNY! (PANT!) 


-..AND SO 
GOLDILOCKS 
RAN... 


Vy 
we 


THANK HEAVENS! oe €: : 
I SAVED HIME J , TILL GO ALONG 
i A (WITH THEM! 


/\N_A CASE LIKE THIS, READERS, 
DON'T P-PANIC! FIRST, 
BUILD A FIRE AND.-- 


(No, t WAS Lost; )/ LOST, HUH? COME 
4 AND. . - HERE NATURE BOY ! 
Vy : 


> si 
f i =H OW 7 SOU HAPPEN 
af 4 TO BE RIGHT 
ON THE ROOF, 


OH, WHAT A TROUBLEMAKER ! 
YOU CAUSE veal BUT 


GOOD! THE BEAR- 

HUNTING SEASON 

1S ON! YOU'LL GET 
GLASTEDL 


THIS OL' BEAR 
WON'T BE IN ANY 
DANGER, RANGER... 


\T'S AGAINST THE LAW 
VY 10 SHOOT DEERY 
I HO0,HOO! TOOPLE-CO! 

is S 


hoy 


isi DOODLE DOO 
e 


t) 


¢ 


$: 


Yakky Doodle was walking down the forest 
trail one evening when he met sneaky Mr. 
Weasel. p 

"Well, hello there, my finely feathered 
friend," chuckled Mr. Weasel. “Nice night 
for a duck dinner, isn’t it?” 

"Gee, I guess 80,” agreed Yakky Doodle. 
“Hey! I mean, no. ‘Cause I’m a duck.” 

"Ho, ho, I was just joshing,” said Mr. 
Weasel. "But it happens that you can help me 
in a surprise that I’m working on. How 
would you like to help me gather Farmer 
Brown's chick...er, I mean eggs, tonight?" 

"I thought Farmer Brown always gathered 
his eggs in the morning,” protested Yakky. 

“That's the surprise, silly. I'm going to 
gather them for him at night, so that, when he 
wakes up in the morning, the job will be all 
done. Then he'll see the good side of me.” 

“That's a swell surprise,” chuckled Yakky. 
“What do you want me to do?” 

"Yours is the most important job,” said Mr. 
Weasel. You stand watch by the farmhouse. 
Tf the chickens squawk too loudly and wake 
up Farmer Brown, you signal me.” 

“How can I do that from so far away?” 
questioned the practical Yakky. 

“We'll need a signal that. won't arouse 
suspicion, so I can beat it before Farmer 
Brown misunderstands my intentions. 
Hmmm, let's see, now. I know. You can crow 
like a rooster. You know, cock-a-doodle-doo 
and things like that. Do you think you can 
do it?” 

“Tl try my best, Mr. Weasel. Anything to 
help.” 

"And, meantime,” grinned Mr. Weasel, 
"I'll have the real rooster locked up in a 
soundproof box so he won't give us any 
trouble. I'll let him go later, of course, heh, 
heh.” 


"Oh, of course,” said Yakky Doodle. 

Soon, sneaky Mr. Weasel was creeping 
through the darkness to the door of Farmer 
Brown's chicken coop. WHISH! He opened. 
the door. GRAB! He snatched Farmer, Brown's 
alarm-giving rooster from his perch and 
stuffed him inside a soundproof box. 

“Cluck-a-buck-a-buck,” cried the chickens, 
as Mr, Weasel began to make the rounds. 

Back near the farmhouse, Yakky was wait- 
ing, as directed, never suspecting that sneaky 
Mr. Weasel was stuffing chickens into a bag 

‘instead of eggs into a basket, as he had prom- 
ised to do. 

Suddenly, a window in the farmhouse was 
opened. Farmer Brown had heard the chick- 
ens clucking, and he called out, “What's go- 
ing on out there?” - 

“Time for me to go into action,” chuckled 
Yakky Doodle. 

He opened his mouth to crow, “Cock-a- 
doodle-doo.” Instead, it came out, “Quack- 
a-doodle-doo. Quack-squak-a-doodle-doo. 
Quack-quack-quack-a-doodle-doo.”” 

“That's not a rooster,” cried Farmer Brown. 
“Better check up. Might be that pesky weasel 
again.” . 

BAM! BAM! BAM! went Farmer Brown's 
big shotgun, a moment later. 

"Oh! Ow!" cried Mr. Weasel, as he 
dropped his sack of chickens and ran 
away. 

The next day, Yakky Doodle was swim- 
ming in the pond when he was again ap- 
proached by Mr. Weasel. 

“Hmmmf!" said Mr. Weasel. "Fine rooster 
you turned out to be.” 

“You shouldn't have tried to trick me into 
helping you,” said Yakky. "But it turned out 
okay, anyway. I did the quacking, but you 
got a shellacking.” 
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Our readers (that’s y 

ing every day what tale 
artists they are, Here's a pageful 
‘of drawings you sent. Ke 
coming! For best reproduction, 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
‘Mail fo the address below, 
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Leroy Butler 
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° 
DINKYOSAURUS BRAIN MONSTER 
Knocks down objects with its tail. Makes people obey his commands. 


Seeoceeeeseres 


= Patil Tscherne 
— Garfield Heights, Ohio 
os oe 


John Herschkorn = 
Los Alamitos, California 


POPP O OREO OOOO SOD EOEES EEO ED OEE SOSEEEOOES 
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ereceeoes 


Pore eeseecevesese sees saooooseee 


Answer: Because he makes a little go a long 
way. 


Julia Clancy—Groves, Texas_ 


Riddle: Why can’t the world ever end? 
Answer: Because it's round. 
Gerri Begay—Keams Canyon, Arizona 


Riddle: Why did the man put his radio in his 
refrigerator? 
Answer: Because he wanted to hear cool 
music. ‘ 

Mark Goeman—Houston, Texas 


Tom: My father always whistles when he works. 
Tim: He must be a happy guy. 
Tom: Not really—he's a traffic cop. 

Paul Stiles—Galgary, Alberta, Canada 


Riddle: Why should you never tell secrets in 
a stable? 
Answer: Because horses carry tails (tales). 


Alexis Gillespie—Wilmington, Delaware 


Riddle: When did the Irish potato change its 
nationality? 
Answer: When it became a French Fry. 

Laura Hunt~Brockville, Ontario, Canada 


Barber: (to long-haired teen-ager): OK, it's 
your turn. 
Teen-Ager: Oh, I’m not waiting for a haircut. 
I'm hiding from my father and this is the last 
place he'd look for me! 

Elizabeth Scanlon—Natchez, Mississippi 


Pee oer ereeeeeverersess sees ess eeseessseee 
Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned. Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. 


Seecencensersceersescecoses 


eeeocssceceeesereses 


ORCS O HSE SCO OSS OES TEESE ESOS EOE SS ESTO ESET EEHOS® 


John: | wonder what keeps the moon up in the 


eocorceeccccesecvecee 
Ridd! hat happened to the clock when it 
was wound up? 

Answer: It went coo-coo, 

~- James A. Marshall Jr-—Dresden, New York 


Riddle: What tree never has leaves? 
Answer: A family tree, 
Herbert Ah Kwong Yuen—Honolulu, Hawaii 


Mary: Why did Jane go outdoors with her purse 
open? 

Alice: Because she was expecting some change 
in the weather. 


April Walker—Welland, Ontario, Canada 


sky. 
Paul: Moon beams, probably. 
Delbert Stone—Tucker, Georgia 


Riddle: Why are the hours one to twelve like a 
food policeman? 
inswer: They are always on the watch. 
Noreen Mailloux—So. Meriden, Connecticut 


Henry: If you crawled into a hole and dug and 
dug like a mole, where would you finally come 


out? 
David: Out of the hole, 
Kevin Miller—Salem, New Hampshire 


Riddle: Why is a calendar so sad? 
Answer: Because its days are numbered. 
Tommy Heldreth—Greensboro, North Carolina 


Riddle: Why does a chicken lay eggs? 
Answer: Because if it dropped them they would 
break. 

Debra May—Cleveland, Ohio 


First Kangaroo to 
Second Kangaroo: If we're going to that party 
we'd better hop to it! 

Robin Hagan—Chibougamau, Quebec, Canada 


Patty: Did you know that it takes three sheep.to 

make one sweater? Ea 

Matty: No | didn't even know they could knit! 
Maria Potenza—Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


Riddie: What's the smallest bridge in the 
world? 
Answer: The bridge of your nose, 

Burry Menzelefsky—Toronto, Ontario, Canada 


Mike: Our hen can lay an egg 4 inches long. 
Can you beat that? 
Tom: Yes, with an egg beater. 

Mike Munn—Portage, Michigan 


Riddle: What makes the Tower of Pisa lean? 
Answer: It never eats, ; 
Edyth A, Donaldson—Spring Creek, Pennsylvania 
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THE START OF ANOTHER 
DAY, HEY-HEY-HEY! I ONLY 
GOT FOURTEEN HOURS SLEEP 
LAST NIGHT: GOOD THING 
I TOOK A NAP IN THE 
AFTERNOON } 


DON'T. DON'T BE SILLY! / WHEW! YOU REALLY 
SHOOT, BEAR TM JUST SHOOTING GAVE US A SCARE! 
MEAT ISN'T f YOUR PICTURE! 

As Goopas ( 4 
THEY SAY 


I MUST MAKE A HEY! WNAT'S WITH NO! THis is MY Hopay! ‘Y BETTER THINGS, 700! 
NOTE OF THAT! THE PAD, DAD? ARE YOU I'MA BEAR WATCHER: I 

BEARS ARE EASILY 4 A WRITER OR 

FRIGHTENED! 


US BEARS ARE ALOT J 
USED TO BEA BIRD MORE INTERESTING J 
SOMETHING? WATCHER, BUT I THAN BIRDS} 
MOVED ON TO 
BIGGER THINGS | 


STUDYING 
“BEAR'S HABITS! ) OUR EATING HABITS ? A REAL 
CLOSE-UP, FIRSTHAND VIEW! 


I KNOW WHAT I HAVE TO DO.,.BUY THE FOOD FOR 
YOU! A TYPICAL TRICK OF THE GREEDY AND 
CONNIVING NORTH 4 
GEE, IT SOUNDS: 
LIKE HE'S BEEN 
WATCHING You 
A LONG TIME, | 
It 


0 


AMAZING: TWENTY-EIGHT HOT Docs, 
NINE HAMBURGERS, THREE JARS OF 
MUSTARD AND TWENTY-FOUR PICKLES! 


‘| EXPANSION )\TO RUB IT IN! 
APPROXIMATELY 


Hf { HMMM! WAIST. ; YOU DON'T HAVE ) 


I'LL AGREE ON THE CONDITION 

THAT YOU ALLOW ME TO STUDY 

YOU CLOSELY FOR AS LONG AS: 
I CHOOSE! 


I WOULD'VE EATEN MORE, 
BUT YOUR WATCHING MADE 
ME NERVOUS! 


CHEE! THIS GUY IS 
BEGINNING TO GET 
ON “MY NERVES | 


OOFS: I BEG YOUR 

PARDON! I WAS JUST 

TRYING TO MEASURE 
YOUR STRIDE 


V cers 1 SEEM 10 NOTE 
THAT YOU'RE BECOMING A 
PAIN \N MY CALLOISH 4 

NECK! 


PLEASE | NO DISPLAY 
OF VIOLENCE! WE 
MADE A BARGAIN AND 
I CAN WATCH YOU AS 
LONG AS I CHOOSE! 


I GET THE MESSAGE! WE'LL 

GO IN AND TAKE A NAP! HEH! 

NOTHING INTERESTING ABOUT 
WATCHING US SLEEP! 


Perr 


HMM... REACTS IN CHILDISH 
MANNER TO PAIN! I MUST: 
MAKE ANOTE OF THAT: 


‘SAY, HE'D QUIT. 
WATCHING US: 
IF THERE WAS: 
NOTHING TO. 
WATCH & 


WHAT ARE WE 
GOING TO DO, 


YOU WON'T HAVE MUCH TO DO NOW, UNLESS YOU 
WANT 70 SING US A LULLABYE,GUY! WE'RE 
- GOING TO SLEEP! 


(SIGH!) WHO CAN TAKE A NAP WITH THAT CREEP KEEPING 
HIS PEEPERS ON US SLEEPERS? IT MAKES ME NERVOUS! 


BEARS SUFFER FROM 
INSOMNIA! HAVE 

SLEEPING DIFFICULTIES! 
VERY INTERESTING ! 


HMMM} IT SEEMS THEY FINALLY 
MANAGED TO FALL ASLEEP! NOW 
bh TO CONDUCT AN EXPERIMENT! 


PUUST AS I EXPECTED! THE GRR! THAT WAS 
BEAR 1S A COWARDLY ANIMAL! |THE LAST STRAW! 
AFRAID OF LOUD NOISES! foe Z 


I THINK HE ~ 


MADE A WISE CHOICE! 


BUT...BUT...OUR DEAL WAS THAT I COULD 
WATCH UNTIL I CHOOSE TO LEAVE! 


S70? You've sti. 
< GOT YOUR CHOICE! 
LS ia 


THAT GUY BOTHERED US MORE THAN A TUMMY'S 
WORTH OF FOOD! WE'VE GOT TO PAY HIM BACK FOR 
ALL THE ANNOYANCE 
a HE CAUSED, AND 
stom, I KNOW JUST 
THE WAY! 


{ WHAT'S THE MATTER? 
HAVEN'T YOU EVER HEARD 
OF PEOPLE WATCHERS? 


QUICK DRAW 
M°GRAW 
y ef iy PERE 


K ALREADY 
THE PRINT SH 
BABA LOOEY? 


YES ,QUEEKSTRAW! \. 
I GOT ALL THE NEW 
TED POSTERS! J 


LOOK AT THAT FACE! I'D 

KNOW HE WAS A CROOK THE 

MINUTE I SAW HIM! I CAN 

SPOT A CROOKED FACE A 
MILE OFF! 


LOOK AT THAT PAIR! DISHONEST 
AS THE DAY IS LONG! 3 
S 


DOS, 
ALL RIGHT! 


WE BETTER GET OVER TOTHE )/ | 120 Hi, SHERIFF! WHAT'S J ZAM! SO/LING MAD, 
‘TOWN PRINT SHOP! THERE i COOKING? 2£\ THAT IS! TAKE A LOOK 
MUST BE SOME MISTAKE! AT THIS + 


{I THOUGHT NE 
LOOKED FAMILIAR ! 
ay 


( 


YIPE! THAT ISN'T THE PICTURE DOGGONE I JUST GOT MIXED UP: YOUR 
THAT WAS SUPPOSED TO PICTURE WAS GOING IN THE 
BE ON THAT POSTER! AND I PAPER TODAY AND I RAN IT 
HAVEN'T ON THIS POSTER INSTEAD! 
COMMITTED a 
ANY: CRIMES! May HAVE YOU 


OUT? 


UNLESS YO! 
COUNT 
DOUBLE 

PARKING ! 


BATCH OF FIVE HUNDRED TO WELL, LETS 

LOIN Oe ew |, ( START GETTING THEM 
(ULP!) SADDLE CITY...THE)} | THE POSTERS: DOWN 
COUNTY SEAT! WE pet] b ARE ALREADY 4 


BETTER GET OVER Ally 
B THERE QUICK! po “alee 


“il 


ARE TAKING 
DOWN A 


T THIN’ WE Quick! LeT's 


NS 


I THIN’ I KNOW \ 
WHAT QUEEKSTRAW 
IS GOING TO DO! 
yp 
Bye 
Ly j 


DON'T WORRY, }/ HEY, KID! STOP DEFACING 

YOUR TAIL I MIGHT. THAT POSTER! WE'RE je 
LOOKING FOR .—_ 
THOSE TWO! 


DOGGONE KIDS! ALWAYS 
DRAWING BEARDS ANP 
MUSTACHES ON...HEY! Jo 

= LOOK AT THATS 


$500: fe 
REWARD! fe 


\/ BLISTERING BULLETS! we PANT!) WE FINALLY. 
THEY'RE AFTER US AGAIN! MANAGED TO DITCH THOSE 
= REWARD HUNTERS, QUEEKSTRAW! 
WHAT ARE WE GOING 


TO DO NOW? 


YORE LITTLE PRINTIN' ERROR 

HAS CAUSED US A LOT OF. 

TROUBLE AND SEVEN INCHES 
OF SILKY HORSEHAIR! 


TI HOPE WE CAN 
SPARE IT! 5! 


I'M SORRY, BUT 
WHAT CAN IDO We \/) 
4| 


Mes. 


T'LLTELL YOU WHAT, AND IF ese 2 WELL, WE'RE BACK IN 
YOU DON'T DO IT, I'LL TOSS . SADDLE CITY, AND 
YOU IN JAIL! ro NOBODY !S 


CHASING US! 


THE PREENTER 
AND HIS MEN 


HEH. HEH! I NEVER THOUGHT 
IT WOULD FEEL SO GOOD TO 
BE UNWANTED! 


Cy 


ei 


NO - 
REWARD! 


Yegii Beair pabraey 


O'S BEEN 


RINGING MY if 
DOOR 
INIS BON Q “baal a 


Y 


I CAN'T GET 
A AWAY FROM IT! 


@ING- BONG! EH? WHY DIDN'T YOU RING BEFORE 


ENTERING MY PRIVATE OFFICE 7 
| = 


AMA! DVET |S THE 

CURE FOR THAT... 
YOU NEED TO 
REDUCE! 


SS 


S/N GOING 10 A} NOPE! T SAY iTS 
PA SPECIALIST. ALL IN YOUR 
SA P 
. : Bs f 


YOU ARE A BABY 
BEAR AGAIN! HOW. 
00 YOU FEEL? 


GO AHEAD! RELIVE 
YOUR CHILDHOOD! * 
WHAT DO YOU PO 
\ WHEN YOU'RE 


“THEN A SYMPATHETIC TOURIST. rr 
SLAMS ON HIS BRAKES IN \ 
ORPER TO FEED ME, AND... 


THE SUDDEN STOP 
HAS HURLED ALL 
MY POTS AND PANS 


MAKE UP FOR 


00 SOMETHING / DY Za : 
NICE FOR A \ LY = 
TOURIST TO $a v 


IN FACT, I'VE 
TDONE 
NNSELF 
THIS 
TIME! 


WHY DID YOU STOP $0 POGGONED 
FAST IN FRONT OF ME? 


) — eee O—~ 
fay T PONT KNOW WHAT ZLL 00 IF (epee 
I GET THE B/VG- BONG ~ 
U SMASH -CRASH- WHAMMOS! 


THE BRIDGE Is OUT AROUND THE La l Sa, 2 MINUS eg 
HERO! / Y BING: “BONG 
ae FEET STRAIGHY DOWN! 3 
— : ¢ 
Spe ee i 


POPC O CECE eee eee eee OHHH EEE EEOE REESE EEE EEE HEHEHE EES EEE EEEES 


POCO OCCCC COOTER EERE EERO SEDD OHEEEEEEEEEEEEES HELE HESSESSOOE 
. 


aaa abva 
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In the Mesozoic world of over a hundred 
million years ago, just as the spike-backed 
stegosaurus became extinct, the true 
armored dinosaur — the ankylosaurus — ap- 
peared. Shaped like a turtle with a humped 
back, the ankylosaurus weighed several tons 
and was about fifteen feet long. Its whole 
upper body was protected by touching, al- 
most overlapping bony plates. Rows of 
sharp bony spikes protected its sides. Under 
attack, it could flop flat on the ground, too 
heavy to be turned over by the flesh-eating 
dinosaurus. Its armor was also able to turn 
away the hungering teeth or attacking claws 
of the dinosaurus. 


CROCCO OSs PETE EEE EE EESE HESS EOE OSES EEE O OE SESEEEE EE LOE® 


ee ecceesecee 


The ankylosaurus’s head was encased in 
: thick bony plates: Its eyes were tiny. Its 
= small teeth marked it as‘a planteater that 
+ favored soft vegetation. 


The ankylosaurus’s tail ended in a heavy, 
round bony mass that served as a defensive 
weapon. Attacked, it could use its tail as a 
powerful, lashing mace. 
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